












we WARE ALIENS; CREATURES FRQVS ANOTHER WORLD COME TO THE 
SALVATION, NOT OF HUMANKIND/ BUT OF THE PLANET ITSELF. MAN HAD 
WROUGHT MUCH DESTRUCTION HERE, MUCH NEAR-1 SEVERS 10L£ CHAOS. 
THE PLANET EARTH NEEDED AN INTELLIGENT FORCE TO RIGHT THOSE 
TERRIBLE WRONGS, TO MAKE PARCHED, BURNT HILLS GREEN AGAIN FOR 
LESS INTELLIGENT, BUT NO LESS DESERVING, CREATURES. THE OWL, THE 
BEAR, THE ELK, THE RODENT, COULD NOT DO THESE THINGS FOR 
THEMSELVES. IT WAS THE 300 OF A SPECIES NOT OF THIS LAND, 

AND WE ACCEPTED THE TASK WILLINGLY... 


WE HAD WATCHED FROM AFAR... 
5 WE HAD GROWN TO LOVE THE 
:EN HILLS... PERHAPS EVEN MORE 




















































































































































f MUCH YOU fi \IW 




WAT£R FROtf\ <Y\Y 8U)WH0lg. A BtlUC 
\ VOIC&6 5AMS JOVPUILY AS WE LgAPgt 
1 - — ’■ 'THVL-'-v'J.'r 

rRieup*..,,Home at last/ 























ALONE 

VULNERABLE 

TERRIFIED 


- She doesn'l 
who she 
she came fro 




. . or why they’re 
trying to kill her! 


JONES & r 
ANDERSON 


THIS SUMMER FROM! 














EASED SACK IN HIS SHOCK C HAIR 
WITH A GRIN, ADJUSTING HIS 
GLARE GOGGLES, AND PUSHED 
THE JOY STICK INTO THE PINK 
ZONE. HIS PHANTOM SEVEN 
X9V SABHE SHANK SHRIEKED 
EXALTANTLV FROM ITS TURBO- 
THRUSTERS, DISCHARGED A 
THREAD OF GREEN VABOR, AND 
BANKED SOFTLY OVER THE 
PURPLE MOUNTAIN TOPS AT THREE 
TIMES THE SPEED OF SOUND. | 


I IT WAS HIGH TIME THE PRINCESS WAS I 

SACK WHERE SHE BELONGED, HIGH TIME. 
HE WATCHED HER TRIM FIGURE WALKING 
GRACEFULLY AMONG THE MARBLE HALLS 
OF HIS DOMAIN. HIGH TIME SHE CURLED 
UP BESIDE HIM IN BED AT NIGHT,. AND HE 
NUZZLED HER SLIM NECK, CARESSED HER 


JUST SOUTH OF MIRA MESA HE SOT TIRED OF I 
THE PHANTOM SEVEN X9N AND PUNCHED IN 
THE GREEN-AND-YELLOW BUTTON ON THE CEILING 
CONSOLE ABOVE HIS HEAD: TIME FOR SOME 
SHY WH/T/NO.' 


| THE PHANTOM SEVEN RETRACTED ITS I 
I SLUICE-WINGS, ARCHED ITS ALLOY BACK, I 
I KICKED OUT A PAIR OF RAZOR-SHARP CUT- I 

Iter foils, and sprouted eight aluminum! 

| HYDRO-TUBES BENEATH ITS REAR THRUSTERS. | 


I BARELY HAVE TIME TO HIT 
THE ORANGE CONSOLE BUT¬ 
TONS BEFORE SKYWH/TEN 
SMASHED INTO THE MOUN¬ 
TAIN RANGE BELOW. 
ALUMINUM HYDRO-TUBES 
SNAPPED BACK, THE LIGHT¬ 
HEARTED CUTTER FOILS 
I RETRACTED, REPLACING THEM¬ 
SELVES WITH A SERIE50F HUGE 
iKIflSMM FIGHTER WINS5, 
ALL SIX BRISTLING WITH AN 
ARMADA OF LASER CANNCNS 
AND VEEP-TORPEDOS THE 
GREEN HULL Of THE SKY- 
WHITEN VANISHED TOO, AND 
I IN ITS PLACEWASTHE 
SAVAGE SWEEPING LINES OF 
1A MAKKNINE CiOUD 
I WHOM PEN! 


HE WAS JUST SHOVING HER 
BACK INTO G-5PEED AND PRE- 
BARING TO LEVEL OUT, WHEN 
THE FIRST BOLT OF LASER 
FIRE SEARED ACROSS HIS BOW. 


rBASTARD.'^ 
SNEAKING UP 
yONME/> 


6NEEH DHAGON LAUGHED 
HOLLOWLY WITHIN HIS GLEAMING 
SHOCK HELMET. WAIT UNTIL THAT 
JACK-EARED SWAMP RAT 5AW 





























0KSSHDKA60K SKIPPED ACR0S5 THE LU5H 
VALLEY ON TWO WINGS, BANKED OVER WE LINE 
OF FIR TREES By LAKE MOOSE, AND SPIRALED 
STRAIGHT INTO THE SUN TO TRY AND SAIN TIME. 
TOO LATE. ONE OF R£D 8£AR'S BLISTER 
BOMBS DISINTEGRATED HIS FORWARD FOIL. 

HE WASN'T IN SERIOUS INTERNAL TROUBLE, BUT 
THAT FOIL WOULD CUT HIM BACK TO HALF¬ 
SPEED.' DAMN/ _ 


NO TIME TO CONTEMPLATE THAT NOW, THE 
BIS RED SHARK WAS PRIMING ITS VACUU- 
RIFLES AND GETTING OFF A SALVO AT HIS STAR¬ 
BOARD 5TABLIZER/ NOTHING TO DO 8UT THROW 
HER INTO FULCRUM-JUMP AND HOPE THE 


CHRIST.' HOW HAD K£D I 
8£AK MANAGED THAT? | 


I AND NOW <W££NDKA60K SAW HIM— 

I SKIMMING SMARTLV ALONG 8ENEATH THAT I 
I LINE OF CUMULUS NIMBUS: IN A BRAND NEW I 
\SAND SHARK SBfl'-WITH MAGNA- 
|DRIVE AND BLISTER BOMBS.' 


"HEH-HEH-HEH.' S'MATTER, SK££H 
0RA6ON? CATCH VOU NAPPING? YOU'LL 
HAVE TO DO BETTER THAN THAT IF 
| you WANT THE PRIHCSSS BACK.'" | 


I A CMS S£!/£MR/V£R KAK£K.' 

THE FASTEST, MOST DEADiy WATER- 
I CRAFT IN THE UNIVERSE.' 


WITHOUT A FIGHT.' 


HE PUNCHED IN MAROON AND THE MARK H/H£ I 
OAOIOTO WHOMP&t CONTRACTED UPON ITSELF IN 
A MICRO-SECOND.' WHAT EMERGED WAS A 
VEHICLE THAT AMAZED EVEN THE DKA60AH DROP-1 
PING LIKE A STONE STRAIGHT TOWARD MOOSE LAKE, I 
THE CLOUD WHOM** REMATERIALIZED IN A I 
BURST OF MULTICOLORED HUES AND TERRIFYING I 
ARMAMENTS, SLEEK RONTONS SPANKING THE I 
LAPPING WAVES OF MOOSE LAKE LIKE THE CRACK I 





























[A LONS CIGAR-SHAPED GLISTENING OBJECT WAS RISING FRCW 

THE TURBULENT WATERS DIRECTLYAHEAD OF HIM. ALREADY 
ANOTHER DEADLY TOM-CAT TORPEDO WAS SPEEDING TOWARD 
THE GENTLY-HEAVING XIVEX XAKEX! BLAST THAT /Zftf 

| ae4/e, he'd gone and maneuvered behind his bacx/ 


NO TIME TO 7N/NX/OHU 
TO ACT.' HIS LEFT HAND 


EMEX6EMCY-6 TOGGLE 
AND SHUT OAF ALL THE 
PROTECTIVE SCREENS 
AT ONCE. THIS LEFT HIM I 
WIDE OPEN TO IRREPAR- I 
ABLE DAMAGE FROM I 
ATTACK, BUT IT ALSO I 
CUT HIS CHAMELEON I 
CENTERS TO ZERO SPEED, I 


PANCAKINS DOWN ON A LAKE WAS THE LAST 
THINS XEDBEAX HAD EXPECTED FROM 
HIM. THIS WOULD GIVE THE DXA60N NOT 
ONLY TIME TO MAKE NECESSARY DAMASE 
REPAIRS, BUT FLOATINS HERE ON THE 
ROCKY SURFACE HELPED SAVE PRECIOUS 
ENERGY/ NOW ALL HE HAD TO DO WAS-- 


I WHILE THE 0XA6ON HAD SEEN CONFIDENTLY 5MIRKIWS HEP 
I ON LAKE MOOSE, THE S£4R HAD CONVERTED HIS SAND 
\SHAXX INTO A COXAL CXACXEX10-E0XTY COMPLETE 
j WITH UNDERWATER RETRO-RAMS AND AN ADAMANTINE 
| DORSAL CUTTER/ 


\6XEENDXA60N MS NEARLY KNOCKED FROM f 
I THE CONSOLE. A SHRIEK OF AN3RY STATIC ROCK- 
Ied THROUSH HIS PHONES. THE WHOLE WINK- 
1 INS BOARD BEFORE HIM TREMBLED. WITH 
[PANICKY EYES HE LOOKED TO THE VIEW SCREEN. | 


OUICK NOW, WHILE THE BEAR WAS OFF-GUARD- I 
LOOSEN A BANK OF BILE BOMBS OH HIS POOP AND CUT! 
FREE OF THE ATMOSPHERE/ IN SECONDS THE DRAGONI 
WAS STREAKING CONFIDENTLY THROUGH THE STRA- E 
TOSPHERE AGAIN WHILE THE BEAR WALLOWED IN | 
A CLOUD OF PUTRID SAS: MORE HUMILIATION THAN L 
HARM, PERHAPS, BUT IT SAINED HIM PRECIOUS [ 


THE BIS ROTO SLAOE5 SPRANG OUT OF THE TOP OF I 
THE XIVEX XAXEX'S MAIN DECKS, THE SHIP 
LURCHED VIOLENTLY, AND THE XEOBEAX'O 
DEADLY COXAL CXONCHEX PASSED BENEATH 
HIS PONTSON5 HARMLESSLY IN A HISS OF 
OUTRAGED SPRAY. 


HARDLY TIME FOR BACK-PATTING, THOUGH; I 
UP ONDXAGOAJ'S 5TERN, SAINING FAST WAS 
THE BIGGEST, MEANEST, DOOBASHEX 
THE DXA60H HAD EVER SEEN / OLD BEAX 
BUTT WAS CERTAINLY SUICK WITH THE 
BUTTONS TODAY/ _ 


IHA-HA/ THE DXXSON ZIP■ 
I RED ALONG WITH EASE, 

I DODGING EVERY SHDT THE 
fl£R/e HAD TO OFFER.' THE 
OLD POOP COULD HARDLY 
KEEP UP/ IN PACT-IN FACT 
I HE...SEEMED TO BE WDS- 
I BLIN6 A LITTLE BIT... 


ONLY ONE THINS TO DO: CHANGE 
THE CUMBERSOME XIVEX XAKEX 
\mO A NASA NEEDLE NUD6EX 
AND MAKE FOR THE GRAND CAN- 
I YON/MAYBE THERE HE COULD 
I CHANGE THE HUNTED INTO THE 
I HUNTER ONCE MORE! A PUNCH OF 
THE BUTTON, A 90 DEGREE DRIVE, 

I AND THE 6XEEN OXASON FDUND 
I HIMSELF WHISKING HAPPILYALONS 
I WITHIN THE NARROW CANYONS. BY 
I GOD THE PRINCESS WOULD BE HIS 





























I HE PUSHED AWAY FROM 1HE 'CONSOLS' IN I 

THE 03KM£(? OF HIS BEDROOM AND AIMED 
HIS CANE TOWARD THE HALE. HE PUSHED I 
THROUGH THE FRONT POOR OF HIS SINSEPl 
LITTLE DUflEX ANP LIMPED ODWN mg | 
| WOOPEN RAMP TP me STREET. 


HE PARTS INSlDE. RED BEAR WAS AT I 
HIS CONSOLE, SLUMPED FORWARD, BARELYl 
8REATHIN3. HIS SHOCK HELMET' OFF, HIS I 
WRINKLED, PASTY FACE ALMOST SLUE. HIS I 
FINEER STILL REACHING FOR THE YELLOW I 
SUTTON. _I 


I A COLD, WET NOSE THRUST INTO I 
HIS PALM. HE LOOKED DOWN ATI 
I THE PRINCESS' SAD BROWN 
EYES AND SCRATCHED THESIS 
| IRISH SETTER BEHIND THE EARS, | 


SHOCK HELMET, REVEALING THE 
AGED AND WRINKLED FACE OF A 
1 BALD-HEADED MAN IN HIS EISHTIES, 


6REEN DRAGON SAT OUIETLY 
BESIDE RED BEAR'S SARDEN 
3RAVE, STARING AT THE RADIO¬ 
ACTIVE SKY. IT HURT HIS EYES. 
HE DIDN'T WAN+ TO LOOK UPAT 
THAT SKY HE WANTED TO 
LOOKATTHESKYONTHECON- 
SOLE, HE WANTED TO SIT BEHIND 
THE VIEWSCREEN OF THE 
PHANTOM SEVEN X9V OR 
THE CYIIS SEVEN RIVER 
RAKER AND DO SATTLE WITH 
me RED BEAR. BUT THAT 
WAS NOTTO 8E...EVER AGAIN. 

| THE RED BEAR WAS GONE... | 


HE STARTED HOME, PRINCESS 
TROTTING ALONGSIDE...''PURPL£ 
BUTTON...” HE FROZE. PURPIE 
BUTTON! BUT THERE WERE 
NO PURPLE BUTTONS ON RED 
BEAR'S CONSOLE--NOT UNLESS 
| HE’D INSTAUED ONE.' 


r (MAT, not* 
YOU CAN'T DIE.' 
WHAT'LL I 


I THE OLD LIPS BARELY UTTER I 
| me W0R05...THE FINAL WORDS.'! 


..PURPLE SUTTON.. 


GREEN DRAGON LET OUT A WHOOP 


AND WENT LIMPING FRANTICALLY 
OUT THE DOOR AGAIN TOWARD HOME. 
PRINCESS BARKED EXCITEDLY BE¬ 
SIDE HIM. GOOD OLD RED HE 

MUST HAVE KNOWN POR MONTHS 
THAT HE HAD A SAD HEART.' HE 
| PLANNED IT THIS WAV' _I 


HE WAS IN THE CORAL CRACKER SKIMMING 
SWIFTLY OVER THE SURFACE OF LAKE MOOSE!A 
\RECORD/N6! RED BEAR HAD MADE RE- 
\CORDIN6S OP All THEIR DOGFIGHTS TOGETHER! 
I AND THERE MUST HAVE SEEN HUNDREDS OF 
JTH6M.' ENOUSH TO LAST fiOR MONTHS, YEARS/ 
•REDBEAR WASN'T GONE, HE WAS ALIVE 


I BEFORE HE PARTED BACK INSIDE HIS 
OWN LITTLE DUPLEX, GREEN DRAGON 
GLANCED UPAT THE UGLY, SOILING, 
BLCOD-COLOREP RADIO-ACTIVE SKY. 
THE CLOUDS WERE THICK AND GREEN 
I AND PREGNANT WITH POISON. 


GREEN DRAGON CHUCKLED TO THE 
PRINCESS. A GOOD MORNING.' A 
I GOOD DAY FOR THE HUNT.' 
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PACIFIC COMICS 

To Lead The 



A “NEW ERA” in 
comics isexploding! 

PACIFIC COMICS 

rocked the industry with a 
program for creative talent 
that the Overstreet Price 
Guide called . . one of 
the most important devel¬ 
opments in comic book 
history.” 

This summer we present 
awesome array of new 
releases. Look for these 
and other “PC” comics 
at your 

local comic book store. 





















MIDNIGHT 

GODS 

By John Pound 













Horror Stories to Chill Your Spine! 
Written & Edited by BRUCE JONES 
















